* 20 per

Gould—for sale by

:TH!S Company bas becn in operation a

. las,

e quaity, T WL G, & CO.
O raigion, March 2, 1687. 2

Aitchfiely Buquiver:
PUDLISMED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING,
BY HENRY ADAMS,

TERMS. To village and e mail ml:oen'bcr:'
two dollars pér year, nynbhtﬂu the expiration
six months:
To ies of any number over six, 81 50 per
mm as sbove. To companies lessthan six,
1 75 per year, pa.{lble as before. 25 cents will be
ncted from each of these prices when payment is
made in advance. These prices are exclusive of mail
wgﬂm charge for
o
id, except at the discretion of the editor.
“?‘otim; ofa amh todiscontinue must be given before
the expiration of a year. i ]
9 Aovesmisivg. One q&nre, three insertions,
$1, and the same proporton LWO or more squares.
Half a square, 75 cts.  Continuance over three weeks
cent per week. A liberal deduction made for
advertisements continued 6 or 12 months.
Administrators’ and Executors’ Notices,
Commissioners’ Notices,
. All communications must be post-PAID.

$100
125
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Bidwell’s Cooking Stoves,
FOR SALE BY
M. MORSE & SON.
Those who are in want will do well to call
soon 15 Sept. 15.

A few Chinelle Shawls,
VERY ele n:’ g‘tisclei‘ Alfo, ::. new
supply of ' or sale a
April 7. A. P. CABLE'S.

Hats & Caps.

. THE subscribers have just re-
ceived from New-York an
extensive assortment of Caps,
which they offer for sale as cheap
as can be ht elsewhere, viz":
Men’s Fur Seal CAPS, ofg different qualities.

Men’sand Boys’ Hair Seal do. do. do.

Boys’ Cloth CAPS.
ALS0,
Fur and Silk HAT'S for sale as usual.
KILBORN & BRAMAN.

8 doors west of County House, Oct.13. 19

GROCERIES. 1

A LARGE and superior lot 6f Fresh Gro-
ceries just received, and for sale a great
deal cheaper than ever.

May 1. SEDGWICK & PORTER.

CANDLES,
BY the box or less quantity, at
May 4. N. H. NORTH & CO'S.

I‘l‘ has become o matter of interest and im-
ce to all who would have good sound
teeth and healthy gums, and to the ladies in
particular, who have handsome lips and bad
teeth, or none at all, that the present improv-
ed method of sctting and filling teeth as prac-
tised by the subscriber, does effectually re-
store beauty to the toothless mouth, and pre-
serve the partially sound teeth, (when taken
in scason) to the end of life. “An ounce of
prevention is worth a pound of cure,” and ad-
vice given in season, if attended to, is worth
more than money can purchase, when diseas-
ed. Teeth-Setting from $3 to $5. Filling
with gold, from $1 to $2 a cavity, and less
for tin-filling. Filing is often sufficient to
Ereaerve decayed teeth. [T~ Cleaning and
xtracting done with skill and care. Advice
freely given to all d to call upon
e o Sy L L,
exl easl .
Litchfield,"May 4. 7 4

AUTUMN LEAVES,

COLLECTION of Miscellaneous Poems
from various authors—by Robert Howe

March 9. 8. GALPIN.
Litchfield County Mutual

FIRE

INSURANCECOMPANY.

considerable time, and has insured pro-
Ecﬂ. to a very large amount. It has fundson
and, and properly pledged, sufficient to in-
demnify those who insure againstany loss that
will probably take place. The difference
between the expense of insuring in this com-
Knny and in ordinary insurance companies,
now too well understood to need any ex-
planation. Individuals in this county, who
choose to insure their property at a trifling
ex can apply to retary in this
village, or to the agents in the several towns.

William Buell DIRECTORS.

Joseph Adams
Frederick Wolcott
Oliver Goodwin

Charles L. Webb
Sylvester Galpin Wu. BueLr, President.
SyLvesTER GALPIN, Sec’y.

Litchfield, Dec. 10, 1836.
T NEW GOODS.

MORE NEW GOODS just received, a-
mong which may be found a t va-
riety of Summer Cloths, such as Buffalo Cloth,
figured Lastings, Ladies’ Camblets, Princet-
laid ‘and striped Drillings, &c. &c.—all
of which will be sold low for cash.

I~ We have just received an assortment of
Shakers’ Tubs and Pails ; also Garden Seeds.

; N. H. NORTH & CO.
Litchfield, May 4. 48

' SELLING OFF
AT COST!

[YHE ENTIRE STOCK at the Book, Shoe
TandVana, Store, one door east of the

m Sﬂﬂﬁda e l.;m

E. W. Bolles
David C. Sanford _
Richard Smith

Skins, Lining Skins, Seal.skin Caps, Hair
Seal Caps—an endless variety of 'IP:}: and
Fancy articles for New-Year ts.

Merchants will do well to call and examine
the above stock, as it must be sold for the
most it will bring for Cash. -

Litchfield, Dec. 29, 1839.

Immediately Wanted,
Y the subscribers, THREE D_OYS, 14 or
15 years old, as Apprentices in the Saw-
Making Business. -
T. W. I. GROVES & CO.
Inquire of T. W. I. Groves, Unionville,
C. D. Cowles, Farmington, or
Amos Wadsworth, Li
ing SAWS of
any the store
of Amos W answorTH, of Litchfield, who will
in a few days be supplied with of
we warrant to be of

transportation.
papers will be discontinued until all arrearages §

LITCHFIELD

THE GLADNESS OF NATURE.

ily chirps by his den,
And the i b‘:; umlnmglyby.
The clouds are at play in the azure space,
Their sha t the bright green vale,
And here they streteh to the frolic chace,

And here they roll on the easy gale.

There's a dance of leayes in yon aspen bower,
There’s a titter of winds in yon beechen tree,

There’s a smile on the frait and a smile on the flower,
And a laugh from the brook that runs to the sea.

And look on the broad-faced sun how he smiles,
On the dewy earth that smiles in his ray,

On the leaping waters and gay young isles,
Ay, look, and he’ll smile thy gloom away !

Wholesome Advice.—For a fit of Idleness.—Count
the tickings of a clock ; do this for one hour, and you
will be glad to pull off your coat the next, and work

like a

For @ Fit of Extravagance and Folly.—Go to the
work-house, or speak with the ragged and wretched
inmates of a gax.an_d ou will be convinced,

Who makes his bed of briar and thorn,
Moust be content to lie forlorn.

For a fit of Ambition.—Go into the church;i:nl,md
read the grave stones; they will tell you end of
ambition. The grave will soon be your bed chamber,
the earth your r wl;dcmupti_on your father, and the

r €T & 'our
Y For o Fit of Repining Lok about for the halt and
the blind, and visit the_bedridden and afflicted, and
deranged ; and they will make you ashamed of com-
plaining of your lighter tions. y

Fora Fit 2 .—Look on the good things
which God has given you in this world, and at those
which he has pmnuaedy to his followers in the next.—
He who goes into his garden to look for cobwebs and
spiders, no doubt*will E:ld them ; while he who looks
for a flower, may return into his house with one bloom-
ing in his bosom.

Mat WPW of the Times.—Mary M-
laug&l:n and Jenny O'Hoole brought }u{p for nga
mat from the door of Mr. Johnson, Hester street.—
The which we
transcribe as an unvarnished tale depictingin graphic
colors the extent to which the misery inflicted on the
country by a wicked government has reached: =~ -

Magistrate—Y ou have both been here several times
b_efhuf& 1 shall ‘r:ow have to send you to the peniten-
tia a month.

ary—God bless you, and sind us for six months,
and that's as long as'you can. It’s better to be in the
penitentiary than no where at all. )

Mag.—Y ou seem to know all I can do with you.

Mary—It's hard if I did’'nt: I've usent mfn a
comfortable day in the penitentiary, and hope_ I shall
again; forit's better than to be starved to deathin the
strect.

Mag.—1 shall not send you for a longer time than I
have mentioned.

Mary—W ell, praised be the Lord, there's more mats
l]lﬁl one lpr the cntg. etto the et irdon o

ag.—Yes, and you'll getin te prison, if you
don’t let them alone, and lead a better life.

_ Mary—We're willing to get any where to keep the
life in us. and if we are to die, we should like to die
decently under a roof.

Jenny luck to your honor! and lock us up
as long as you can. We deserve it, for we haven't a
cint in the world ! y

They were treated to a ride in the bargain.—Noak.

The Mormon Prophet Arrested jfor Murder.~Joe
Smith of Golden Bible Memory, it is reported has
lately been taken up in Geauga co. Ghio, as accessa-
ry toan attempt to murder. Joe had a revelation that
a certain sceplic merited martyrdom, and induced a
couple of his deluded dupes to carry his ministrations
into effect. They shot at the individual, and failed in
their attempt, whereupon they delivered up Joe as
the instigator. The * bible of golden leaves” of this
miserable imposter is a humbug in religion about as
preposterous and barefaced as the ® golden rag curren-
cy" of Benton in politics. Benton and Joe 8mith will

Sun gives the

8 | g0 down together to posterity covered with the exe-

crations ot their dupes. ‘The humbug of Benton has
proved, however, infinitely the moat disastrous of the
two.—ib.

Sunday in Boston.—The Boston Journal of last

Monday week says—"* The principal taverns and Ho-
tels in this city and the neighboring towns were clos-
ed yesterday against the sale of spintuous liquors.”
‘I say Pat, whatare you writing there in such a
large hand 7’ °*Arrah honey, an’ isn't it to my poor
mother, who is very deaf, that I'm writing a loud let-
ther 7’

What Printers like to’ see.—We like to see & gang of
boys collecting in a printing office, to talk and chat,
and make pi. Wae like to see people borrow newspa-
pers, and never return them. We like to see people
that have no business, dictate to us what to publish.
We like to receive communications for the paper,
postage unpaid, which, by the by, is a very unfrequent
occurrence of late.

Why are printers’ bills like faith? Because they
are the substance of things hoped for, and the evidence
of things not seen.

A termagant told her spouse, that he was related to
the devil. * Only by marriage,’” was his reply.

Evils of Tobacco Chewers.—The Presbyterian Gen-
eral Assembly, lately in session at Philadelphia, found
it very difficult to obtain a house for their accommoda-
tion, notwithstanding there are 18 or 20 Presbyterian
churches in the city ; and the reason was, that many

27 | of the ministers were so filthy in the use of tobaceo,

that the proprietors were unwilling to let them into
their churches.

One Way—A barber in New-York who
h?dgg?neomdh'umbl: sum by the ralcliee
of * g’ has got his customers fairly in-
to the ready cash l{stem lz::king theg for
hispa‘] as soon as he has shaved oue side of
their face-—if they donotﬁ:youttheneed-
ful, he sends them adrift
the other side unshaven.

THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND.

The Queen that is to be, we mean, if she
lives long and no revolution shall
deprive her of the sceptre which of right is
hers. Princess Victoria, of whom we are
writing, is at present in her 18th year; she is
in the bud of womanhood, and as beautiful

to the eye as the full blown rose; and the
beauty of her person, we are told, is only ex-
celled by the brilli: of her mind, which

she is ambitious still

of Belgium. Princess Victoria
throne of England, Donna Maria the
throne of Portigal, and Isabella of aples,
Cirts of Birtme, ot o St e
ing us of ¥
darh'when e Calieri Bt BT
mandlhedlughm of Napoleon ruled
the destines of the proudest kingdoms of the
old world—governing the people of their
charges as well and as wisely as any mon-
archs of the world.—N. Y. Express.

the street with |

THE VILLAGE PRIZE.

In one of the loveliest villages of old
Virginia there lived, in the year 1775—
an odd and old man, whose daughter was
declared, by universal consent, to be the
loveliest maiden in.all the country round.

and muscular above all his fellows; and
his breast, where he always wore them,
could show the adornment of three medals,
received for his victories in gymnastic feats
when a young man. His duughter was
now eighteen, and had been sought in mar-
riage by many suitors. One brought
wealth—anoiher a fine person—another
this, and another that. But they were all
refused by the old men, who became at
last a by-word for his obstinacy among the
young men of the village and neighborhood.

At length the nineteenth birth-duy of
Annette, his charming daughter, who was
as amiable and modest as she was beautiful,
arrived. The merwing of that day, her
father invited all the youth of the country
to a hay-making frolie. Seventeen hand-
some and industrious young men assem-
bled. ‘They came not only t0' make hay,
but also to make love to the fair Annette,
In three hours they had filled :he father’s
barns with the newly dried grass, and their
own hearts with love. Annette, by her
father’s command, had brought the malt lis
quor of her own brewing, which she pre-
sented to each enamoured swain with her
own fair hands.

“ Now my boys,” said the old keeper of
the jewel they all coveted, as, leaning on
their pitch-forks, they assembled round his
door in the cool of the evéping—* Now
my lads, you have neatly all of you made
proposals for my Annette. Now you see,
I don’t care any thing about mouney or tal-
ents, book larning nor soldier larning; I
can do as well by my gal as any man in the
country. But I want her to marry a man
of my own grit. Now, you know, or ought
to know, when I was a youngster, I could
beat any thing in all Virgiony in the way
o’ leaping. I got my old woman by beat-
ing the smartest man on the Eastern Shore;
and I have took the oath, and sworn'it, that
no man shall marry my daoghter without
jumping forit.  You understand me, beys.
There’s the green, and here’s Annette,”
he added, taking his daughter, who stood
timidly behind him, by the hand. ¢ Now,
the one that jumps the furtherest on a * dead
level,” shall marry Annette this'very night.”

This unique address was received by the
young men with applause. And many a
youth, as he bounded gaily forward 1o the
arena of trial, cast a glance of anticipated
victory back upon the lovely object of vil-
luge chivaliy. ‘The maidens left their
looms and quilting frames—the children
their noisy sports—the slaves their labors,
and the old men their arm-chairs and long
pipes, to witness and triumph in the suc-
cess of the victor. All prophesied, and
many wished, that it would be young Car-
roll. He was the handsomest and best hu-
mored youth in the country, and all knew
that a strong and mutual attachment existed
between him and the fair Annette. Car-
roll had won the reputation of being the
¢ best leaper ;* and in a country where such
athletic achievements were the * sine qua
now’ of a man's cleverness, this was no or-
dinary honor. In a contest like the pres-
ent, he had therefore every advantage over
his fellow * athletee.’ g

The arena allotted. for this hymenial
contest, was a level space in front of the
village inn, and near the centre of a grass
plat reserved in the midst of the village,
denominated the ‘green.’ The verdure was
quite worn off at this place by the previous
exercises of a similar kind, and a hard sur-
face of sand befitingly for the purpose to
which it was to be used, supplied its place.

The father of the lovely, blushing, and
withal mappy prize, (for she well knew
who would win) with three other patriarch-
al villagers, were the judges appointed to
decide upon the claims of the several com-
petitois. The last time Carroll tried his
skill in this exercise, he * cleared’ (1o use
the leaper’s phraseology) twenty-one feet
and one iuch. ;

The signal was given, and by lot the
young men stepped into the arena,

* Edward Grayson, seventeen feet,’ cri-
ed one of the judges. The youth had
done his utmost. He was a pale, intellect-
val student. But what had intellect to do
in such an arena? Without a look at the
maiden he left the grouud.

¢ Dick Boulden, nineteen feet.’ Dick,
with a laugh, turned away, and replaced
his coat.

¢ Harry Preston, nineteen feet and three
inches.’ *‘ Well done Harry Preston,’
shouted the spectators, * you have tried
bard for the acres and home-stead.’

Harry alse laughed, and swore he only
jumped for the * fun of the thing," Henry
was a rattle-brained fellow, but never
thought of matrimony. He loved to walk
and talk, and laugh and romp with Anaette,
but sober marriage never came into his
head. He only jumped for the * fun of the
thivg,' He would not have said so if he
was sure of winning.

¢ Charley Simms, fifieen feet and a half.
Hurrah for Charley! Charley’ll win,’ cri-
ed the crowd good-humoredly. Charley
Simms was the cleverest fellow in the
world. His mother had advised him to
stay at home, and told him if he ever won
a wife, she would fall in love with his good
temper, rather than his legs. Charley
however made the trial of the latier’s ca-
pabilities and lost. Others made the trial,
and only one of the leapers had yet cleared
twenty feet. )

*Now,' cricd the villagers, ‘let’s see
Harry Carroll. He ought to beat this;’
and every one appeared, as they called to
mind the mutual love of the last competitor
and the sweet Aanelte, as if they heartily

wished his success.

The veteran in his youth, had been athletic | R

pped to his- post with & firm
lmd.d His : 9 g!:lnud :l:: cnﬁl:::
around upon the villagers, rested,
fore he*bounded forward, upoa the face of
Anaette, as if to catch therofrom that spirit
of assurance which the occasion called for.
eturning the eacouraging glance with
which she met his own, with a proud swile
upon his, he bounded forward.

* Twenty-one feat and a half. Harry
Carroll forever, Annette aud Harry.—
Hunds, caps, and handkerchiefs waved
over the beads of the spectators, and the
eyes of the delighited Annette sparkled
with joy.

When Harry Carroll moved to his station
to sirive for the prize, a tall, gentlemanly
young man, in a military undress frock
coat, who had rode up to the inn, dis-
mounted, and joined the spectators, unper-
ceived, while the contest was going on;
stepped suddenly forward, and with 2 know-
ing eye, measured deliberately the space
accomplished by the last leaper. He was
a stranger in the village. His handsome
face and easy address attracted the eyes of
the village maidens, and his manly and sin-
ewy frame, in @ which symmetry and
strength were happily waited, called forth
the admiration of the young men.

‘ Mayhap, sir siranger, you think you
can beat that,’ said one of the bystanders,
remarking the manuer in which the eye of
the stranger-scanned the ares. *If you
¢an leap beyond Harry Carroll, you'll beat
the best man in the colonies.® The truth
of this observation was assented to by a

Henry stej
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after a hard campaign he was sittin ;
bis fawily op th:' ::ll;ry o:.l:h ;m
country house, when an advanced coutier
rode up and avoupced the approach of
General Washington and suite, informing
him t_ht he should crave his hospitality for
t.l_n_ wight. The necessary directions were
given in nf:recn::lo to'the b hold p

rations, | . Carroll, prdering his
‘harse, forward w meet dnd :ﬁl to

bis hause the distinguished ‘guest, whom he

Lhad'umr-t‘\ o0, although derving in the

same widel {army. .
That eveiing, at 'th&hbfo. Annette (now
become the dign s matrenly, and- still
handsome, Mrs. Carroll ‘W‘ d not keep
her eyes from the face of her illustrious vis-
itor. Every moment or, two -
steal a glance at his commanding
and half doubtingly, half. edly
ber head T‘ll look again, to be }
uzzled. Her abseuce ofwmind
rrassment at length became evident:
her husba
she were & ks
* Fsuspect, Colouel,’ said the ‘General,
who had been some time, with a guiet,
meaning smile, observing the lady’s curions
and puzzled survey of ili features, * that
Mys. Carroll thinks-she recognizes in me
an old acquaintance.’ And ho'smiled with-
& mysterious air, as be gazed upon -both
alternately. e JLa
The Colonel stared, and a faint memory
of the past seemed 1o be vevived, as he
gazed, while the lady rose impulsively from _
ber chair, and Lending eagerly forward

general murmur.,

* Is it for mere amusement you are pur-
suing this pastime,’ inquired the yeuthful
stranger, ‘or is there a prize for the win-
ner ¥’ 4

* Annette, the loveliest aud wealthiost of
our village’ maidens, is to be the reward of
the victor,” cried one of the {udges.

* Are the lists open to all ?’

*All!l young sir,’ replied the father of
Annette, with interost, his youthful ardor
rising @8 he surveyed the proportions of
the straight limbed young stranger. *She
is the bride of him who out-leaps Harry
Carroll. If you will try you are free to
do so. But let me tell you, Harry Carroll
has no wife in Virginia. Here's my daugh-
ter, sir, look at her, and make your trial.’

The young officer glanced upen the
trembling maiden, about to be offered on
the altar of her fathei’s unconquerable mo-
nomania, with an admiring eye. The
poor gitl looked at Harry, who stood near
with a troubled brow and angry eye, aud
then cast upon the new competitor an im-
ploring glance.

Placing his coat in the hands of one of
the judges, he drew a sash he wore beneath
it tightened around his waist, and taking
the appointed stand, wade, apparently
without effort, the Lound that was to de-
cide the happiness or misery of Henry and
Anpette.

* Twenty-two feet and one inch,’ shout-
ed the judge. Theannouncement was re-
peated with surprise by the spectators, who
crowded around .the victor, filling the air
with congratulations, not unmingled, how-
ever, with loud murmurs from those who
were more nearly interested in the happi-
ness of the lovers. . ]

The old man approached, and grasping
his hand exultingly, called him his son, and
said he felt prouder of him than if he was
a prince. Physical activity and strength_
were the old leaper's true patents of nobil-
ity.

yResuming his coat, the victor sought
with his eye the fair prize he-had, although
nameless and unknown, so fairly wou.—
She leaned upon her father's army, pale and
distressed. -

Her lover stood sloof, gloomy and mor-
tified, admiring the superiority of the stran-
ger in an exercise in which ho prided him-
self as unrivalled, while ho hated him for
his.success.

* Annette, my pretty prize,’ said the
victor, taking her passive hand, *I have
won you fairly.” Anpnette's cheok becamo
paler than marble; she trembled like an
aspen leaf, and clung closer to her father,
while the drooping eye sought the form of
her lover. His brow grew dark at the
stranger’s language,

I have won you, my pretty flower, to
make you a bride !—tremble not so vie-
lently—1 mean not myself, however préud
I might be," he added with gallantry, *to
wear so fair a_gem next my heart. Per-
haps,’ and he cast bis eyes round inquiring-
ly, while the current of life leaped joyfully
to her brow, and a murmur of surprise ran
through the crowd—* perhaps there is
some favored youth among the competitors,
who has a higher claim to this jewel.'~—
¢ Young Sir,’ he continued, turning to the
surprised Henry, * methinks you were vic-
tor in the lists before me—I strove not for
the maiden, though one could not well
strive for a fairer—but from love for the
manly sport in which I saw yuu engaged.
You are the victor, and as such, with the
permission of this worthy assembly, receive
from my hand the prize you have so well
and honorably won.’

The youth sprung forward and grasped
his hand with gratitude ; and the next mo-
ment, Aunette was weeping from pure joy
upon his shoulders. The welkin rung with
acclamations of the delighted villagers, and
amid the temporary excitement produced
by the act, the stranger withdiew from the
crowd, mounted his horse, and spurred at a
brisk trot through the village,

That night Heary and Annette were
married, and the health of the m)steriouns
and noble hearted stranger, was drunk in
overflowing bumpers of rustic beverage.

In process of time, there were born unto
the married pair, sons and davghters ; and
Harry Carroll had became Colonel Henry
Carroll, of the Revolutionary army.

Que evening, having jost returned home,

over the tes-urn, with clasped hands, and
an eye of intense, eager inquiry fixed full
upon him, stood for a moment with her lips
pasted, as if she would speak.’

* Pardon me, my dear madam—pardon

fare and hard usage, too enwieldy: to leap
again tweanty-two feet and omo inch, even
for so fair a bride as one I wot of.' .
The recoguition, with the surprise, de-
light, and bappiness that followed, are loft
to the imagination of the reader. '

- General WasminaToN was indeed the
handsome young‘lesper’ whose mysteri-
ous appearsnce and disappearance in the
native village of the lovers, is still tradi-
tionary ; and whaose claim to a substantial
body of ‘bona fide® flesh and blood, was
stoutly contested by the village story rtel-
lers, until the happy peNovEmenT which
took place at the hospitable mansion of
Col. Carroll,

Socrates and the Widower.~-A husband Jost
a dutiful and beloved wife. The loss filled
his mind with grief ; and in his despair would

have slain himself with his » had not
his friends prevented him. ' nged,
but still furlous, he dashed his hi gainst

the wall, determined to seek death in some
wp{. 80 as to join the beloved one. It was
with great culty that he was appeased,
and persuaded to consult the sage Socmea.
and seek advice and consolation at his hand.
He did s0; and the philosopher’s only answer
was, “come again in 8 months.” At theend
of that time he did not come, for he had mar-
ried again!

89ft Soap.~The Van Burenites—the leaders
we mean—-are mighty smeoth, and oily, and
saft-spoken all at once. We are in a bad

usi

suﬂs‘“l in ‘carr off the valuables’ was

denly d by the owner. Where-
upon the

mm the omrhmont car-

help re-place eve
thing. Thisis e ing time, said hs.am
we must work ~—Spri Repub.

An Editor in trouble.—~The followin -
humored axticle, with ita bill of fare Soen
ded, is from the Tuscahomian, a and
true Van Buren paper, published in Missis-
sippi. Wae only remark in reference to this
worthy editor’s case, that his *sufferings is
not intolerable,’ for it might be far worse with
aman who has, thus far, plenty of corn cake
every day in the week :

’ our 48th No. and lucky for us it is
that the volume is 8o near its completion ; for
never was & poor devil of an editor so nigh
bm_nF *starved out’ as we are ‘at this present

iting.” Ay, we are threatened with star-
vation ! Think of that, ye rump-fed scribes,
who thrice a day regale your luxurious bel-
lies on mutton chop, roast beef, dumplings,
and perchance, turtle soup and fricaseed
chickens, (Zounds ! how our mouth waters!)
mhi.n%lha same down your pampered gul-
lets with old October brown, amfe bright or
sparkling Champaign! Think ye woqd. fat

k-headed,’ pure, and unbribed Whig ed-
itors, who are constantly crying out a
the ‘spoils’ men, and ‘the party’s’ liberality to
its editors—think of a democratic editor, a
whole-hog Van Buren and Gholson man, so
nigh starvation, that on No. 3 mackerel per
diem, and a half bushel of corn meal for a
fortnight, is almost his whole allowance.—
This is no exaggeration. Towns and town of-

i

for printing, and although we have dunned

and dunned them, with an obstinate er-
ence, week after week th our columas,
we can't induce them to call and pay their

furnish ourselves with the luxuries
and flour ; neither of which have we
able to procure during the last four months.
As for party patronage we would not Eu
a picayune for the patronage of the wi
democracy, if a fair display of its benefits
has been exhibited to us. If we had ever
 dreamed lofi' being * rewarded,” we might with
th exclaim—
u.t'IHmwes! Howe ! where are the *SPOILS’
thy glowing fancy pictured ¥ :
EXTRACT FROM AN EDITOR’S DIARY.
Sunday—Corn-bread, molasses and caffee.
Monday—Corn-bread, coffee, and mackerel.
Tuesday—Corn-bread, and salt.
Wednesday-Corn-! ] & mackerel.
Thursday-Corn.bread, mackerel, & potatoes.
Friday—Corn-bread, and salt. =~
Saturday—Corn-bread, mackerel, :
(A truebill) Attest:  DE

debts ; we cannot collect money eng?gh tko
n

she would *

ha inquired uﬂ‘c:_tionflubgf

me, Colonel—I must puten end to this ..-
scene. I have beceme; by dint of camp »

ficers and individuals owe us trifling sums -~




